Taboo Tales

Emily Sinclaire



Taboo Tales

Copyright© 2023 by Emily Sinclaire. All rights reserved.

This story is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of
the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales,
business establishments, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental. All sexually active
characters depicted in this work of erotic fiction are at least 18 years of age or older.

This book is for sale to ADULT AUDIENCES ONLY. It contains substantial sexually
explicit scenes and graphic language which may be considered offensive by some readers. Please
store your files where they cannot be access by minors.

Copyright License Notes:

This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or
given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please
purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase
it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite eBook retailer
and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.



Contents

Triple Dog Dare
Owning Olivia
Sibling Fantasies
Legal Love




1
Triple Dog Dare

“Truth or dare?” Harley asked her best friend.

“Truth,” Molly answered, her behind still stinging from the last dare she accepted.

“Since you’re the only one that hasn’t answered, what’s the most fucked up sex you’ve
ever had?”

“Um... I’ll take dare instead.”

“Too late. Come on, we were honest about our fucked-up sex lives so spill it. What’s the
most fucked up sex you’ve ever had.”

“I’m sorry, but I can’t honestly answer that truth, Harley, so ask me something else.”

“You don’t have a choice, Molly. I told you about letting guys double fist me.”

“And I told everyone about getting bred by thirty black guys,” their friend Gina added.

“And I spilled the beans about spending a semester as a sex slave to pay for college,”
Sasha said.

“The point is, you owe us the truth,” Harley said. “Come on, we know it’s embarrassing,
but if you don’t tell us then we’re going to punish you, Molly, and you know what that means so
spare yourself a night of pure agony and tell us.”

“Yeah,” Gina said as she absent-mindedly swirled her long black hair around a finger.
“Be honest. It can’t be more humiliating than what we’ve done so just spit it out.”

“Oh, it’s definitely more humiliating and degrading than everything you’ve done
combined, and I’d rather be punished than say another word so go ahead and get the toys and get
it over with,” Molly said as she pulled her shirt off.

“Seriously?” Harley exclaimed. “You know we’re going to do far worse than just spank
your ass, right?” she added as she watched her best friend’s bra hit the floor.

“I made the rules, so I know exactly what you’re going to do to me, and yes, I’d much
rather suffer whatever punishment you deem necessary than tell you about the most fucked up
sex I’ve ever had.”

“What the hell can be so bad that you’d choose pain and suffering over telling us?”” Sasha
asked. “You know we’re going to beat the holy hell out of you, right? We’re going to pierce you.
Tattoo you. Brand you. We’re going to do unspeakably fucked up things to you and if you don’t
let us then you lose us as friends. All of us,” she said, blue eyes going to Harley.

“Do what you want to me, but I’ll never tell a soul,” Molly said as she stood to unbutton
her pants.

“It can’t be worse than fisting, breeding and sexual slavery,” Harley said as she pulled the
top off the large navy-blue tote full of sex toys.

“I LOST MY VIRGINITY TO MUGGS!” Molly blurted out.

“Wait, what? Muggs? Your...”

“Yeah, my dog. | lost my virginity to a dog, and he still fucks me all the time so there,
now you know just how fucked up I am.”

“I thought you lost your virginity to...”

“That was a lie,” Molly cut her best friend off. “I lost it to Muggs and I’m still his bitch.”

“Fucking hell!”

“Yeah, and now that you know the truth you can call me crazy on your way out.”



“Our way out?” Gina asked. “You expect us to leave after dropping that bombshell?
What the hell do you mean you have sex with your dog?”

“There’s nothing more to it than that.”

“Why the hell would you do it with a dog?”” Sasha asked. “Let alone lose your virginity to
one.”

“The better question is why aren’t you all calling me a disgusting bitch and abandoning
me?” Molly asked.

“Because as fucked up as you are, we’re your friends,” Harley replied. “Now answer her
question. Why would you lose your virginity to a dog? How would that even happen?”’

“I gave you the truth so now it’s my turn,” Molly said as she gave each of her friends a
hard look. “Truth or dare,” she asked her best friend.

“Dare.”

“This is going to be fun. | dare you to strip naked, get on all fours and let Muggs make
you his bitch.”

“I... you... I’'m not... that’s not even funny, Molly.”

“I’m not joking. You can accept the dare, or the punishment. Your choice.”

“This is so fucked up.”

“Hey, you’re the one that wanted to know about my sex life, So now you can see what it’s
like for yourself. Either way you’ll need to take your clothes off so you might as well start
stripping. If you accept the dare...”

“I’1l accept the dare but | don’t like it one bit.”

“You’re really going to let a dog fuck you?” Gina asked.

“Better than the alternative,” Harley said as she began stripping out of her clothes.

“Don’t worry, you’re not the only one that’ll be doing him today because I’'m invoking
my triple dog dare so you all get to do it,” Molly said.

“Oh, hell no!” Sasha exclaimed. “I’m not getting fucked by a dog!”

“It’s that, or I get to do whatever I want to you and between the four of us I’ve got about
a dozen ideas for kinky brands I’m just dying to give someone. So, you can all strip and prepare
for the wildest ride of your lives, or you can accept the punishment. Either way, I win.”

“You’re really going to do this?”” Gina nervously asked. “You’re going to make us have
sex with your dog?”

“I’m not making you do anything. Like every truth or dare you’ve got the choice of
accepting it or the punishment.”

“She’s right,” Harley said as she dropped her panties on the floor. “And we only have
ourselves to blame for being played,” she added as she got down on all fours. “Please make it
happen before | change my mind,” she pleaded with her best friend.

“Be right back.” Walking out into the kitchen, Molly slid the glass door open leading out
onto the back deck and called out. “Muggs! Come on, boy, time to come in.” Watching the huge,
beautiful mutt of a dog running across the lawn it was all she could do not to drop onto her hands
and knees, but seeing her friends submitting to his amazing cock was worth going without.
Walking back into the living room to see all three of her friends butt naked, she grinned ear-to-
ear. “He’s going to start with sniffing and licking your bodies but since she’s the only one in
position he’ll mount Harley. When he does, you might need to adjust to his thrusts. When his
cock goes in you’ll push back to make sure you take it all. Understood?”

“Y-Yes,” Harley said, unable to take her eyes off the floor.



“He is not to be denied so if you pull away or do anything to stop him you’ll be
disciplined. Understood?” Molly asked as she watched Muggs sniffing between Gina’s legs and
her struggling not to clamp them shut around his head or his now lapping tongue.

“Holy fucking hell!” Gina exclaimed as the long, fat tongue slid along her vulva. “He...
uuhhnnn... he’s 1-licking me!”

“Spread your legs for him. Let him lick so he gets nice and excited for Harley. That’s it.
Just relax and let him make you feel good. It does feel good, right?”

“YES! I mean... uhn... fucking hell!”

“Jesus, Gina! Is it really that damn good?” Sasha asked as she watched her friend
instantly succumb to the dog’s lapping tongue.

“S-Spread your legs and... uuhhnnn... find out f-for yourself.”

“That’s a good idea,” Molly agreed. “Let him get a taste of all his new bitches. Go on,
spread ‘em nice and wide.”

“Um, not that I’m looking forward to this, but isn’t he supposed to be fucking me?”’
Harley asked as her eyes were drawn to the tip of Muggs’ red rocket sliding from its furry
sheath.

“Don’t worry, he’ll be all over you just as soon as he’s good and horny.”

“Um, | can see his dick.”

“Crawl over and suck it while he licks Sasha’s pussy.”

“W-What?”

“If you’re going to be his bitch, you’re going to have to get used to the idea of taking him
in every hole so crawl your sexy ass over to him and start sucking. Just remember, he’s much
more sensitive than any man so make sure not to use teeth or he’ll definitely use his. When you
feel his knot banging against your lips, make sure not to take it in your mouth or he’ll dislocate
your jaw.”

“Knot?”

“That’s the bulge in a dog’s cock that allows him to tie with his bitch. Trust me, once you
have it inside your tight holes, you’ll never want a man again.”

“I’ve been double fisted, Molly, my holes are far from tight.”

“That just means you’ll have an easier time taking his huge knot. Now suck, bitch. Oh,
and just a head’s up, dogs shoot pre-cum the entire time their cock is out so that’s what you’ll be
swallowing as you suck him off. God damn, that’s fucking hot!” she exclaimed as she watched
her best friend take Muggs’ red rocket into her mouth. What do you think, Sasha, is his tongue as
good as Gina claims?” she asked as she watched her friend squirming under the dog’s
ministrations.

“N-No! Sasha moaned in denial even as the orgasm coated Muggs’ snout.

“Well, that didn’t take long. And if you like that, just wait until you feel his cock!
Speaking of which, I guess now’s as good a time as any to tell you how I lost my virginity to
him. As we all know, [ was a bit of a late bloomer and pretty shy around people I don’t know,
boys especially. | was more than ready to have sex, but crippling shyness coupled with overly-
protective and religious parents limited my options. Then, one night about two weeks after my
eighteenth birthday | saw Muggs licking himself and it just clicked. I knew right then and there
he'd be my first. I knew it was wrong and fucked up on so many levels and that | could get any
man or woman | wanted if not for the crippling shyness and anxiety, but those were very much
my way of life back then. Anyway, It took another week or so before | had the house to myself
long enough and as soon as my parents were gone | stripped naked, got on all fours and hoped



like hell that he’d actually want me. And oh boy did he ever. I didn’t have to do anything at all.
He just came over and started sniffing and licking me all over. When his tongue hit my pussy...”

“I can’t take it anymore,” Sasha purred as she shuffled out of the chair and onto all fours.
“Sorry, Harley, I can’t wait. Come on, boy, fuck me!”

Pulling her mouth off Muggs’ cock, Harley glared at her friend. “NO! He’s fucking me
first so wait your turn,” she added as she too got on all fours. Tell her, Molly! Tell her to sit her
ass down and wait! Come on, Muggs, I'm all yours, the horny young woman said as she
excitedly wiggled her ass.

The smell of four bitches in the air driving the horny dog crazy, Muggs did the only thing
that made logical sense. Mounting the closest of them. And with Harley’s swaying ass mere
inches from his snout, he did not hesitate to hop on. Hind legs between hers, he closed the
distance and began humping wildly. As expected, she pushed back and after only a few seconds
he was in and she was moaning loudly.

“OH, MY FUCKING GOD! He... he’s... it feels... uhn... I can... sweet motherfucking
Jesus!”

“And now you know why | love him so much,” Molly said, knowing her best friend was
hooked.

“No fair,” Sasha pouted. “He was supposed to fuck me first.”

“Don’t worry, you’ll get your turn. He’ll just need about twenty minutes after he’s
finished with her and then he’s all yours. What about you, Gina? You as excited to be a bitch as
they are?”

“I’m not sure excited is the word I’d use for what I’m feeling, but, yeah, I want to have
sex with him.”

“I can’t believe I’'m saying this, but we do have two male dogs at home. I could go get
them and see if they’d fuck us,” Gina suggested. “Will you allow me to do that?”

“Absolutely! I’ll give you one hour. If you’re not back by then I’ll assume you’re not
coming back.”

“I’1l be back.”

“How are you going to explain taking the dogs to your parents?”

“Seeing as how it’s two in the morning and they’ll be in bed I don’t think it’ll be an issue
as long as I get them back before seven.”

“Then you better get a move on. You want to go with her, Sasha, or stay and do a sixty-
nine with me while we wait for Muggs to finish with Harley?”

“S-Sixty-nine? I’m straight!”

“You’re about to have sex with a dog, are you really telling me you won’t even entertain
the thought of having sex with me?”

“Well, when you put it like that...” walking over to her friend, Sasha nervously kissed
Moly on the lips. Not immediately turned off by the experience, she kissed her again. “Okay,
that’s not terrible,” she said as she got down on her knees. “I can’t promise I’ll enjoy it, but if
you will then I’m willing to try.”

“That’s all I could ever hope for, babe. You can be on top so if Muggs finishes and wants
to have a go at you he can.”

“Actually, since Gina’s bringing her dogs | want you on top to prove you really do it with
yours.”

“You know, I want to command you to be on top like the sex slave that you are, but I
won’t.”



